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Readers' shots that hit the mark 



THE EDITORS WRITE: 

Dear Readers: 

We have been reading all the fan mail you wrote us since the first issue at CUNS AGAINST 
GANGSTERS went on sale. Your letters have helped us plan this issue and good issues for the future. 

Toni Gayle" stilf is the most popular girl detective of the age. The fans who raved about her 
in CRIMINALS ON THE RUIN are now singing her praises in the new magazine Thny and all of her 
new-found friends will soon have an additional opportunity to follow her adventures in 4M05T. 

Starting with the January- February issue of 1MOST, on sale at your favorite newsstand No- 
vember 26, "Toni Gayle" tracks down criminals and mischief-makers in that magazine 

Why not resolve to follow her adventures in both books— GUNS AGAINST GANGSTERS and 
4MOST. 

Cordially yours, 
THE EDITORS. 



Dear Editors: 

My girl friend didn't like to read crime 
aiories until I lold her about the comic 
CUNS AGAINST GANGSTERS. She 
ri-aii it and mi id il was super. She liked 
•Toni Gayle" UeM. 

I ijn-i- with her very, very miieli. [ 
think '"Tt-ni Gaylr" la the must eKciUnf 
and be*[ drawn story of all. 1 wi-li you 
would draw lonpr stories. 
_ My (other surprised me very much. 
You ice. he usually hint!) about me bring- 
ing hnm« silly, Linl»-lic<vnl>U' comic, a- 
hi* calla them. But this time I eaiiphi fain 
reading raw comic, GUNS AGAINST 
GANGSTERS. He •.aid it was ihe only 
interesting comir I had ever brought 
home. Si i keep up the good work. 

Wry truly yours, 

Shirley Storm 

North Hollywood, California 
• • •> 
Dear Editor*: 

I like "Toni Cayte" because the is not 
supernal oral like most crime -fighters. 

The pitttnea are ■•■prrlly drawn Mid 
are printed in bright colors which nuke 
Ihe story more interesting to read. 

A very satisfied reader, 

Phillip Stout 
Louisville, Kentucky 



THE READERS WRITE: 

Bear Editors: 

I liavf just finished reading your new 
comic magazine Gl NS .AGAINST GANG- 
STERS. Volume I. Number t. 

[.. H. Culc certainly drew a msrvelmK 
•Over. T?i*r» irr two things that I like 
best about the caver, 

First: Even though fmir different men 
are shooting at lite crook, no blood ap- 
pear-. 

Second : Tin- word GUNS in Urge print 
certainly glands mil on the Dewsatand. 

The most exciting story i» "Tori 
Gayle". In the "Ose of the Cobra" Tori 
did "line real quick thinking. 

Gee, Toni has the cules.1 turned-tip nose. 
A sincere fan. 
Conceits Lagucza 
Paughkecpsie, New York 

* • • 
Dear Editors: 

1 think your romii* hook is awful. The 
only good strip is "The l.unma-ter". What 
you should do is rut mil "Toni Gayle" 
and put in mure stories. Have one main 
story and put it in the front. Keep "The 
Gtinmasttr". 1 aamra yon that you will 
sell many more issues. 

Sincerely yours, 

Dirk Isabel 

Uniontown, Pennsylvania 



Dear Sirs: 

"The Gurimasler™ lo my knowledge is 
the best Atrip on an expert who know* 
mills and how to handle them. The v.n-- 
(■n pistol. helps all tl»e reader!, of CLNS 
AGAINST GANGSTERS get o clear pic- 
ture of :he different guns in use in many 
countries. 

Tfottre truly, 
Ronald Riioeh 

Dover, Delaware 



dear Editors: 

I greatly approve your new comic book. 
I like to read "Toni Gayle"" and "The 
Gatunaater" because Ihej ate very ex. 
citing and well drawn. ] would like 
longer »lorie*. 

I vole fur you when you say this 
comic is easy on the eyes. Thanks f"r 
a ni'-i remarkable magazine, GUNS 
AGAINST GANGSTERS, 

Sine- rely yours, 
Shirley Prince 

llriilr-livdir. ( IkhllllUTW 




APDRESS MAIL TO CUNS AGAINST CANCSTERS, 119 WEST 19th ST., NEW YORK 11, N.Y. 
$1.00 will be sent to the writer of each letter published on this page. 



Printed in the U.S.A. 




Hobert O. Whulir, Editor and C»n«rj| Mimgtr 
Katnoni U-nan Itofy Editor; M«l Cummin. Art Doctor 
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SO -N jwRSTuPEl . 6juT r 
DOUBT IF DAD WILL R*HT ivTH 
jANY OF MS SUN 





AMI Thank 
UEBCHEN! 






HERR STUPSL Mg VILL NOT 

REFUSE! I CAN BE VERY Jf 
Pgff5UA57v£J 




FRY 
BOW/ 



SAVuE, I AM A MAN \f Su£E. WANT TO 
IF J'TiDN. 1 VASTB W " SEE IT? 



NO TIME. YOU HAFF 

A GERMAN MODEL / 
1945 VOLKSTffUM 
CARBINE ? 




NO, I VANT TO T A THOUSAND 

BUY IT,' ONE \ BUCKS! I 
THOUSAND DOLLAR J SOT IT FOR 






The next issue of this nugaziie will go on sale Jnuary 19 —Don't miss it 



YOU'RE WaSTinS YOuft )/ OONNER WETTER! 
T1NV6 ANO MINE! /( SUCH A STUPlD. 



ftUJLE YOU ARfif 



s 



hM" 



'/. 



I'LL JUST 
BREAK Tn\Sl 



,&0& 



THAT WAS MY 

FAVORITE VASE! BUT 

BECAUSE YOU'RE A 

GUEST I WONT 

BREAK YOUR NECK: 



:1 






./' 






MY SOOT CANE! 
ARROGANT PIG! 



I WARNED YOU, MR. X / ACh! ^ OUT 
STUPEL. LOOKS AS IF V YOL BE YOU 
YOU'RE HAVING! yfl SORRY! ± 60! 



\ 



i: 



VE VILL 
MEET 

AGAIN! 



HE SURE WAS EAGER "^"N 
TO SET THAT VOLK5TRUMJ/ 
T WONDER WHV ? jS\ 



Esj 



w 



X 



a 



SOMETHING MUST BE 
HIDDEN IN IT, TONl. I'M 
G0!N5 TO LOCK MYSELF 
IN UNTIL I FIND WHAT 
IT IS! 






Easy on the eyes. This comic has large, clear prinL 



&TVPBL HURRi£5 TO MS STRONG-ARM M6N, 
BUTZ AND KRlEGf 



AT LAST AFTER THREE YEARS U5 
I HAFF TRACKED IT DOWN! 




<JU\S AGAINST CiXNUSTUtt 




Toni Gayle stars in every issue of "GUNS AGAINST GANGSTERS." 








)fh r G 15 HUSTLED INTO A CAR. WHICH 2DQMS 
l off, v , 



ARROGANT SWINE! 
SECOND, VOL 




VE CANT SAF6LY 
ViSlT THE ADDRESSES 
UNTIL YOU ARE DEAD, 




VE A\AKE OUR GETAWAY BY PLANE 
HEAD OUT OVER THE OCEAN, AND 
* -r-^THEN" 




I GET 
IT! 
YOU 

pitch m 

OUT! 







M 



EH» 





GUNS AGAINST GANGSTERS 




WHAT'S 
50 VALUABLE 

ABOUT 
THE U5T? 



DURING THE 
WAR MY BOSS 

WAS SHlMMEL 
ONE OF HITLER'S 
FAVORITES. SHMM6L 

H!D STOLEN 
TREASURE AMD 
VONEY ALL OVER 
THE WORLD! 





Excitement and fast-moving action in this magazine. Careful editing, too. 



jfUT JN57EAD OF GQtNG OFF, THE GUW EXPLODES! 




GUNS AGAINST GANGSTUKS 




SOHRV. CAPTAIN GLUMM, 
B'JT SEE THAT THE 
GOVERNMENT GETS THE 
LIST OF NAZI LOOT. I 
HAVE TO HUHKV HOME 
TO TCNl! 





Read "The Gunmaster" in every issue of "GUNS AGAINST GANGSTERS." 






VDLK5TRUN 

GERMANVS LAST EFFORT IN WORLD WAR H 




#N 1945. THE GERMAN 
ARMY FACED WITH 
INEVITABLE DEFEAT 
IN VYCRU? WAR II, 
MANUFACTURED THE 
BRILLIANTLY CONCEIVED 
BUT POORLY EXECUTED 
CARBINE TO HELP STAVE 
OFF THEIR COMPLETE 
ANNIHILATION. 



THE VOLKSTRUM FIRED THE 
POWERFUL 8M/M CARFJNE 
CARTRIDGE AT 2.300 FEET PER] 
SECOND BUT WAS UNTRUSTWORTHY 
IK PERFORMANCE. 





dba 



. C0NTRA5T. WE 5H0W THE EXTREMELY 
PULAR WINCHESTER CARBINE, WHICH WAS 
USED EXTENSIVELY BY U.S. PARATROOPERS 
DURING WORLD WARD. WEIGHING BUT 5 '& 
POUNDS THIS CARBINE !5 BOTH EA5Y TO 
MANIPULATE AND EXCEPTIONALLY DEPENDABLE 
IH ACTION- 



GERMAN 

SEMI-AUTOMATIC 
RIFLF 



- WE HAVE AN ATTEMPT BY THE FORMER GERMAN ARMY TO 
DUPLICATE AMERICAN INGENUITY. THIS GERMAN SEMI-AUTOMATIC 
RIFLE WA5 THEIR COUNTERPART OF THE FAMOUS AMERICAN GARAND RIFLE. 
HOWEVER AS IN THE CASE OF MOST OF GERMANY'S WARTIME WEAPONS, 
[THIS MODEL 15 OF INFERIOR UUAUTY. 



*■. 



& 



Iny 

WEAPON, 
REGARDLESS 
Of ITS OUAUTY, 
I? DANGEROUS 
AND SHOULD BE 
lANOLEtHAVtYflV 
JHE EXP£Rt- 
WCffi- 






GUNS AGAINST GANGSTERS 



.LllVl I'llCfi Jit PlP<» It*., 




ABRAHAM LINCOLN 



»«•[ 



ll>0 ij ff*r*- | 

rt mi mild in i» ip'f 






UNITED STATES BARGAIN 






FREE CATALOG! 



{•,^1 > fit Siinip (oBr.-.lw 

l<Mt fullr IHyHfilnJ' U 1 MMM. l«ll>t 

t» CcubKih tlkunt & CeM*cl*r'i Sap* 1 '" 
!p*cul Ottm' ItUrmitM In l<|<<»<ri 
M [ M*»»ll |r CO 

III Trini.t IIJ, . | h i m II,Mhi j 



70W»f.f,f r A IARREL OF, FUN 
FOR ONLY 



AAA Dlffor»nt Sfampi 

/I I 

i»f?irr*M ifiMf CO i i-tl ■ tpp* }) 






THEY «5>AV A POOL 
AWP H1<? MONEV 
APE eOOW PASTED 



, VEAH-WHO V 

1 wa<!» voue^ff" 



MY UNCLE LOUIE 
sjtfPPEP 6P0WIW' 
UP WHEW HE 
WA<5> ie-ME'6 KEN 
6EDWIW'^IPEWAV6 
EVER 4INCE /.'.' 



HIOMSUA n«r»N Mlt*" i)i»Mt>i.; 

■ ' lioooo 

PC>IC»»I» 

C^r.TAt.:. in 

LIT 



ring WOLVES 



' V«Mk«lM 

■ts-iia ttiniait ■ i«t r.uho..*.* ■ ■*» »*• 





GAS » 
STATION i 




GUNS AGAINST GANGSTERS 



, J- DAWES ®. 



BBlNG DOOM 
TO 

CRIMINALS. 



T WAS A GAY CARNIVAL NIGHT AT THE TURN 
OP THE CENTURY. BUT GAIETY TURNED TO 
HORROR WH£N MURDER STRUCK. 5BE MOW 4 
KEEN-WITTED CORONER RELENTLESSLY TRACKEP 
OOWS/ THE KILLER IN THIS TRUE CRIME MYSTERY- 

"THE CARNIVAL KILLINGS"' 



QN A JUNE NIGHT ISI 1897'— 
THE STUART AND WHITE 
WAGON SHOW WAS PLAYING 
IN ST, LOUIS. 




Look for "Curtis-distributed" on covers of the carefully-edited Premium Comics. 



dr. JOHN usdeu, cowrv coroner— there as a 

SPECTATOR" RUSHED W THE STRICKEN GUSuf 



SHE'S DBAD...TUS SHOTS 
CAME THROUGH THE BACK 
OF THS TENT- ANYONE 
SEC ANYTHING ELSE? 





HOMICIDE WAS NOTIFIED, ANO DETECTIVE 
ANDERSON SOON JOINED OR.UOELL w 
QUESTIONING ORCUS PSRFORMERS. 



OTHER PEfiFOflMSRS \ SURE , WHO 
SAY YOU HAD MORE I WOULDN'T/ LOTS 
THAN A BUSINESS /OF MEN WERE 
EYE FOR _— -^INTERESTED. 9UT 
RITA RIVERS .} I DIDN'T SHOOT HER, 
^ — ""^ WAS RIGHT OUT 



j F W LOWS — MIDGET PER FORMER 

I WAS IN My WAGON --NQ.40 
EATING MUSHROOMS WHEN I HEARD 
THEM SHOTS- 1 RUN OUT TO THE 
WAGON PLATFORM AND SEEN JOE 
IN FRONT OF THE TENT.. .IF YA 
REALLY WANT TO KNOW WHO 
DONE IT. 




I UUN 




^J 



r 



FRONT WHEN I HEARD 
SHOTS i 



joe wahvs 
right: 





<5 



r~~0 



HIM! THE STRONG MAN, Y I WAS 
LOU BONKYf HE WAS CRAZY J JUST 
IN LOVE WITH RITA! HE < TALKING- 
TOLD ME A COUPLE OF DAYS \ I GOT 
AGO, IF HE COULDN'T GET MBR, J AH AUBl, 

NO ONE Tyr ~<- YOU PEE- 

wOULDfZsL- . ( WEE TROUBLE 
MAKER I 



I'LL SLAP YOU 
DOWN WITH ONE 
FINGERS I'LL- 





GUNS AGAINST GANGSTERS 



QT*>eV CARNli FOLKS WERE QUESTIONED" TICKET SELLERS, 



JUGGLERS, CLOWNS 



AW WIFE AND I 
WERE IN OUR WAGON 

I WAS EATING 
PIE SHE BAKED 



■AND THE ACROBATS, MURRAV AND 
EDNA DUNCAN. J~ 




THEN 4 CANQy VSW&t W+'SPFREP 
$1 ?PR>SWG Vf l\ 5/ ^ 

L'STEN LOU BONKV LIED ABOUT/ 
8EIN' IM THERESE'STENTAT 



THE MURDER TIME 
WHILE R'TA WS 
STILL OUTSIDE GIVING 



I SAW HIM LFAV£ 




M&WWH/L£... j STICK WITH ME, 

■ ■ — t — 'lou, and you'll 

THERESE...J BE HAPPY. SHE 
WASN'T FIT FOR 
V0U--A LITTLE FLIRT- 
HATED HER' 




MAYBE YOU KILLED HEP, 

THERE5E,QUT OF JEALOUSY-' 
BOTH OF YOUR ALIBIS HAVE 
EXPLODED.' BONKY WAS 
SEEN LEAVING HERE 
BEFORE THE MURDER.' 



ALL RIGHT. ^ OP LtXiMVk 
I UED...I WAS \ HE 15... SO I 

SCARED... BUT " 

INNOCENT' 



I'M 1 AM I... A 




T^EY EACH HAD A MOTIVE.. 
KEEP QUESTIONING THEM... 
THERE'S SOMETHING ELSE 

I WANT TQ LOOK INTO. 



ANOTHER STORY BUS-ED.' TMl "^| 
MURDER TENT CAN'T BE SEEN FROM *- 
THE PLATFORM OF PAT LOWE '5 WAGON, , 
SO P4T COULDN'T HAVE SEEN JOB WAHLJ 
'" FRONT OF IT,' PAT it" - ■ m 






nr 





V 



No other "Crime Jightini magazine" is like "GUNS AGAINST GANGSTERS/ 






OH; IT'S YOU, DOC! HAVE 
SOME MUSHROOMS.' NO - 
BETTER FOOD/ I'M A REAL 

EXPERT ON THEM.' 




NO THANKS. I'M A 
GREAT MUSHROOM-EATER 
MYSELF, BUT I HAVE 
NO APPETITE AT THE 
MOMENT ! 

b=7 




LATER, A DISCOURAGED PAIR STAQT 
BACK TO HEADQUARTERS... 



1 COULDN'T SET 
ANY FURTHER INFO 
OUT OF BONKY 
AND THERESE' 



NO LUCK 
WITH PAT 
LOWE EITHER 
WHY DID HE < 
UE? HE ALONE > 
HAD NO MOTIVE FOR 
THE MURDER. SOME 
CASE! NO REAL 
EVIDENCE ON 
ANYONE.' ir" 






-X. 



AT THE END OF 
THE WEEK, THE 

SHOW WAS . 
SCHEDULED TO 
LEAVE. 

THERE WAS 

STILL NO 
E\'IO£NCE FOR 
WHICH ANYONE 
COULD BE HELD.' 



7"i W4NT TO KNOW WHERE YOU 
v REALLY WERE AT THE TIME 



THE SHOOTING? 
CAN'T SEE THE 
MURDER TENT 
FROM HERE. WHY 
DID YOU LIE? 



NOT HERE... YOU 



BECAUSE 1 
LIKE JOE 
WAHL! ALL "X 
RISHT, I WAS ON ] 
THE GROUNDS 
ALONE - SO WHAT? 
I DIDN'T KILL 
HER...VMMM, 
THIS IS GOOD! 



BUT DR.UOELL DIDN'T GIVE UP. 



PAT LOWE MUST HAVE LIED 
ABOUT HIS WHEREABOUTS TO COVER 
UP FOR SOMEONE... MAYBE HE HAD 
► SEEN SOMETHING. I'M GOING TO^ 
ASK QUESTIONS AT CAFES AND f 
C4i ocimc wcad tup riowiv/Ai 



THE WEEKS ROLLED ON; AUGUST AND 
STILL NO RESULTS. THEN ONE NIGHT AT 
THE THREE DOOR SALOON... 



PAT LOWE COME IN 
HERE A COUPLE 
OF NIGHTS AFTER 
THE MURDER, FLASH I N5 
A ROLL OF BILLS. SAID 
THERE WAS MORE 
COMING. LUCKY FELLA. 





f PAT LOWE DEAD! 
WHEN? HOW? 



Z5R. UDELL HURRIED TO CHICAGO WHERE THE 

CARNIVAL WAS PLACING — TO QUESTION LOWE 

AGAIN... BUT. 




GUNS AGAINST GANGSTERS 



THAT N13HT—IH A LARGS SHOW 7F/VT. 



I CALLED VOU ALL TOGETHER BECAUSE 
1 KNOW WHO KILLED RtTA RlViRSf 

ONE 0= YOU HERE IS THE MURDERER' 




WW? 



i 

KILLED 
RITA RIVERS? 

YOU KNOWte 

jwMT t£D 
PR. UDELL 
TO PICK *i 

THS 

wuroerer 
fk: 

QnE 
OF THBSS*. 



v— 



TURN PAGE UPSIPE DOWN FOR THE SOLUTION ! 
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Parents: To improve comics, write letters. Praise good editing, criticise careless work. 







BEYOND the wink of the small gas 
Matron's neon come-hither,. Bennie 
Farrcll could see the red glow in rhr 
that wm the city of Glenvalley. Glenvalley 
meant freedom — but P.rnnie didn't want 
freedom, if it included Frank, f rank who 
hid remembered him in prison. Bcunir 
grinned wrvly. Frank remembered trial 
•CO itashed away — remembrrrd lhal 
Bennie mi the only who knew where if 
wis. But Frank bad kepi bis promise. Ome 
o\er i he wall, Bennie *d found the MiH where 
Frank had said if would be — and the gun. 

Bennie didn't like the sun. Ii mat an 
off-shade of lavender and Strictly not from 
Brooks Brothers. But he liked the pun. 
The weight of ii in his pockets felt good 
as he hunched hi» shoulders into the rain 
and beaded for the -.mill gi ■ Station. • Willi 
am luck here he'd br .ihle to lift rnough 
trt get him a long was from Glciisalley 
and the wailing Frank Fir might even 
make it to Pines Ridge. 

He opened ihe Hnor and wailed for the 
artrndant. Hi' sen«es *harprnrd and tingled 
as he fingered thr gun and curled hii mm. I 
around its butt. It was like the old days. 
Hii brain seemed to Speed up when he 
had a gun in his hand. He noticed the 
cans of oil, the enact number of tires in 
a rack — thr radio blaring at all and sundry 
to he on the *»aich for someone called 
The Luck] li.iwllrr. Il< recognized it ai 
a program he'd heard in prison- — something* 
i-allfd Humans Arc Hil-tri pull- 

ing some fool gag and giving away a small 
fortune for answering question!. He heard 

fnct'teps coming toward the rear door. An 

i— ^^— ^^— . i . ■ i — ^— - 



old guy with once red hair and a stubblrd 
chin ambled toward him. 

' (it\nd evening.' 1 smiled Bennie. "This 
is a stick up." He poked the gun at the. 
attendant and motioned toward the cash 
rr^isier. "Empty it." he said. 

Perhaps he was too intent on the old 
guy pulling cash out of the till to hear the 
door open. But what made him turn was 
a blast of cold air on his neck. He got a 
look at a blue coat, brass buttons, and a 
half-drawn police positive. Bennie took one 
wild shot at the cop and tore out the rear 
djooi just as a .38 slug ripped into die 
framework near his head. He didn'i smp 
running until he- had gone through a patch 
of woods and reached the turnpike that ran 
north into Glenvalley on the other side. 

He stood under a tree and cursed. He 
• used his luck. He cursed that blasted pur- 
ple sun fi^nk had got tor him — (here 
probabK wasn't another one like it in the 
s.orld, and the cop had got a gond eyeful. 
He couldn't try another stick-up now; and 
he couldn't even go imo Glens-alley. He'd 
hr pitkrd | up in a minute. And what if 
Frank beard be was near town? Then he'd 
be looking for him too. He didn't sv.int 
that, lied giv«- up before he cut Frank 
in on ih.it JsJlU'OO. Frank had served bis 
purpose and now he was done with him. 
lie fell lick to Ju> stomach is lie remem- 

In red the roll of dough the old bud bad put 
on the counter. Thcre'd been enough there 
ke liim to South America if he'd wanted ; 
enough for a ticket to Piney Ridge answav. 
The wail of a police siren cut short such 
thoughta. It was over on the other highway 



but it gave him the creeps. They were after 
him and if he didn't get out of here, they'd 
get htm sooner or later. He felt trapped, 
nit off. He had to do something and he 
had to do it fast. 

He heard the spinning of lire* on wet 
concrete, the hum of a powerful motor. 
This was ho cop's car. Now the headlight 
were hearing down. Almost without think' 
ing. Bennie walked onto the road and wag- 
gled bis thumb. The car rolled to a stop and 
Rennir erawled in. Thu was incredible lurk. 

""Thank*," said Bennie to (he lone driver. 
"My car got a flat and I drove it into the 
wood* back there — thought I'd have to 
hike it to town." 

"Glad to give you a lift." smiled the 
driver, "I'm quite a traveller myself," he 
•aid slowly. "I know what a flat can be like." 

"Umm," said Bennie. He wasn't listen- 
ing. He was thinking fast and hard like he 
always did when be was in a jam. This guy 
was all alone — he was about Bennie 's size 
and he was wearing a suit that Brnnie ad- 
mired — a gray flannel chalk stripe. There 
was a green carnation in the buttonhole. 
Thai appealed to Bennie, too. 

Suddenly Beimir Kent double, gruped 
tOOiach Ami moaned. The or It0p| 
The driver Kent nver him, "What's wet 
fella—?" 

Thai wtl as far as he pm. I iL <■ ■ rjttlr- 
•nitr Bennie unrolled and hit the dl 
precisely behind the left ear with his pistol 
butt. With a sigh the man stumped over the 
wheel. Quickly Bennie exchanged suits and 
dragged his unconscious victim out into (be 
roadside weed*. 

As he headed again towards Glenval 
Bennie checked the gaj gauge. It mi full. 
If be tlrove all niglii, he'd l>r in Pint t I-' 

l)J Illuming, ihilr MU .1 dented ..Mm 

house in Piney Ridge and stuffed under the 
eaves was a small green box. Theft was 
£20.000 in td.n boa Once he got hi^ fa 

r>n flur. 1«"<) d^ | f.idorvnl arrl TrinL md 



'.he boyi (cxild go chase themselvt*. Sn 
rould the cops. For the firu titne since hit 
r»irak out of stir, Bennie l«-f jit (O relax. 
Now there was time to think of other things. 
Food, for instance. Restaurant food — and 
maybe a drink. It had hern a long lime. 

Hr passed a lot of cops on his way 
through (ilenvalley but none of ihrm r\rn 
looked at him, and now completely at < 
he pulled up in front of a raedhotlM that 

uid "Chicken Coop Southern I 

( In, km." He fished the pocket* of the 
suil. In the trousers he found two wrinkled 
five N|>ot«. 

The radio was plaving sofrlv ai the- bar 
as he ordered, rrnm ihe kitchen camr whirls 
of frying chicken. This was the life — hue 
not half as good at il would be once lie 
got 10 Piney Ridge . . . 

A waiter was plating Ins order before 
him when someone grabbed his arm. "It's 
him!" yelled an excited voice. "It \ I 

Benin* whirled, fear and shot k contorting 
his features. His gun w.i it of bb 

pocket «hen something hit his head and 
he went spinning into bl.nkr>, 

Through a lifting fog Bennie Farrcll 
heard someone talking. 1 1 1 

had \ riled in thr rojilhousr. "! 
sure it wa* him — like it said on that Human* 
Arc HiltritHti program-— hr was dn 
ike rlies seid striped suit and -r . 

Minn, — you've heard il I 

Traveller and win a thousand drlljr* 

uhrn hr started t" pull w 

"Yeah," srfid another voice that Br 
knew by instinct belonged to a cop. "Hi 
thought you recognized him u Bennie Far- 
reD— lucky I happened la !«• i 
hind him M just that moment. I inighl nut 
In, noticed Lin otherwise, lb- tnt-il to 
.ii. V up Ki II 111. 1 link .t 

put thol .11 inr." I he .up lailglicd hi' 
"He sure picked the wfOflg ;-i ". tO QtltlgC 
with. I niU Traveller, Huh! This 
hjfd'a t">ng to travel b?> I 

from Ih, M 



CRIME RUNDOWN 



yovSpof7fe 
ffief! 



~^H£ POLICEMAN POUNDS AT THE DOOR, 
AND F/NALLY GAINS ENTRY. 



1 




&AP7AJN QUmM ANP DETECTIVE GREGORY GAYLE ARRIVE, 

AND SEARCH THE DEAD MAN. 

'H'MM, APPEARS TO BE ▼ VUU 
AL CATT5.' IVE HEARD OF -4 HAD A 
HIM? A SLICK CROOK FROM ) CLOSE 
BOSTON.' ^_^^^ CALL, 
MR. WARD.' 



/ NO NEED TO HOLD YOU FOR FURTHER } 
QUESTIONING, MR .WARD. RUN ABOUT. — ' 
YOUR BUSINESS! YOU DID THE 
DEPARTMENT A FAVOR/ 




CAN YOU FIND THE CLUE THAT 6AV£ CATTS AWAY' 
TURN PANEL UPSIDE DOWN FOR ANSWER. 



iVDIUdV WOZU KINO 
3W0J $J.NVHd373 03dV3-9IS 1VHI M3NX 37kv9 l/TS 
Atf !NVHd313 SHI 03&/UdVJ OVH 3H O/VS SXttO 



GUNS AGAINST GANGSTERS 





YEAH-EVEE-eiKJCE 
^WE ATE OUfZ 

CAWAEY^WE 
THlUkft <SHE 

■ CAW <-l NO .'.'.' 




HN1 KM Tx. *,.»• 

-> MAII ' 

i Met i <n mutniief ei 




cfLDDLE RIN G 



- JLuriwbc n pinto o* «hn"-p>»tiKif 
ifrdt»»otfdlll Hvndwmvlr '«•*•«! 

--p>-n | rd Stalling Vl»*r bTfipi" 

lUtati <coifpTifiB M#ni. Wima\ 

Chitdrt-n* IY ,fl S«fl' O" opp>vrotl 
I .\rif <4i ed ««d •"•»! SAOft 



• •ftdiM» Nit***' 
Of mi* ***** b-J — "*l p-*«»«wJ <**•« to. 5 



nil 



THECE V/EEE only 
30 PAV^» LA<S>T 
MOMTH-MOW OOULP 
VOU MAVE PEEW 

LATE TOeCHOOU 

32 TIM&e 1*P 



<5EE,YOJE COUSIN 

ML>6T 0E A CROOK 

IF ME'^blN 

A4HAPY A f MAKE<& AWNINGS' 












<.i NS AGAINST GANGSTERS 



0.k\ MISTER! 




I'M FINISHED 



«_■■» \ 




ALL RK3MT, WISE <3UV ! 
MERE'S A NICKEL 
M. FOR YA ! 




hey! can't 

VA RFAD 
THAT SIGH 






fj><3 





1-1 — I 




ISMINE 



Haw! Maw !i haw.'!! 

I SURE PUT IT OVER 
ON THAT LITTLE 
WISE GUYl 



JUST A MOMENT, THIS 
YOUNG FELLOW SAYS 
YOU OWE MIAA 45' 





th' kid says ya owe him 
another nickel for- the 
shine and ^o* for 



HAVING YOUR TOENAILS j 





All comics are not alike. First read and compare them, then criticise. 



.i 



w 






* J 



a 



4 V 






7a 



j 



' LTU&S- BOUND ON A LUXURY LINER, 
J THE BEAUTIFUL MDPEL MEETS A 
I BAFFLING MiSTERY IN TUB CASE 
OF THE FAT, THIN MA* ! 



'BVE, TONI.' GIVE THEM 
PARISIANS AN EYEFUL CF 

AMERICAN FASHIONS 
AND STEER CLEAR OP 

CRIME -BUSTING! 






ill 



% 



i hope she 
likes mv bon 
vovage gft, 

mr.gayle! 






GUNS AGAINST GANGSTERS 




Read "The Gunmaster" in every issue of "GUNS AGAINST GANGSTERS.' 




GUNS AGAINST GANGSTERS 



T»W HASTENS TV SPREAD 7WF /V£WS THROUGHOUT THE NEPTUtHS! 



YES, THE CROOK GOT 
MV NECKLACE, BUT HE 
AWSSED THE M05T 
r W.UA0LE THING OF 
1ALL--A SOLO GO.0 STATUE! 



POOR TONl/ 
■'S A PITY.' 



\ 



• A 60LD TROPHY IM 
TO PRESENT TO THE .PARIS 
FASHION DESIGNERS... AND 

THE STUPID THIEF 

OVERLOOKED IT-' 



3Y JOVE/ 

BET HE'S 
KICKINS 
HIMSELF 
NOW/ 



* & 



;m 



'V/j 



jfitoaMy,: /WELL, NOW EVERYBODY 
■* * - ~ "t ' HAS HEARD ABOUT ULY. f 
LET'S LOAF ON THE DECK, 
WHILE THE RAT NIBBLES 
AT THE CHEESE.' 



J 



YOU 
MEAN 
YOU 



1/ 






>V 



^ *< 



err a trap? ) A few hours later, „ / iv* sure the 

fnnViT / ■ — > ' CROOK 15 TOO 

GET IT' 77^*^7 I GflEEOY TO PASS UP 

A CHUNK OF SOLID 
GOLD? 



ft. 





UZ/^ lT , 



No other "Crime-fighting magazine" is like "GUNS AGAINST GANGSTERS." 




GUNS AGAINST GANGSTERS 




THAT SPECIALLY BUILT RUBBER 

AVOIROJPOS WAS A STROKE OF 

6ENIU5. WITH MY PERFECT ALIBI 

I'LL MAKE MILLIONS.' 



M£Y! 
THAT'S 

MY 
NSCKr 
i-AC£, 
BlUBBERA 
HEAD! 




Lock for "Curtis-distributed" on covers of the carefully-edited Premium Comics. 




QQGGQHEl I FOWOT THAT TURKEy 

uerr nb stuffing 

ON THi FLOOR 



R*iyy 




TAKE Y5uR PQCKETBOOK. IT'S 
A LONG WALK FROM HBR6 TO 
SHORE. MAYBE YOU'LL WANT 

TO P0WO6R YOUR NOSE.' 



OH, OH/ 
BlFF BETT£R 

Show dP 

PRONTOr 



SAY, IM LOOKING 

FOR MISS SAVLE, 

SEEN HER? 





J)S TOW SAWS AWAY W/W HSR NAIL FILE, A 
SURPRISING THING HAPPENS? 






GUNS AGAINST GANGSTERS 



m 



LOSING WEIGHT! 




Toni Gayle stars in every issue of "GUNS AGAINST GANGSTERS." 




'('gulp!;- it's four o'clock 
in the morning! if i get 
home now, my wife will 

MOIDER MEli 







HERE y'ARE, DEAR 1 
1 BROUGHT YOU 
A PRESENT!! 







The Christmas gift every boy and girl wants most 



I It bicycle ( 




A SthwinnBuili bite ii Ihe 
one mail licit wool btcouvt 
ii'i mod«in , . . tlreamlined 
in every pauible dduil 



Sth-mn tviir tubular rlmt 
can really lake It • • < tlill 
run Iruel Fran* e eclronicolly 
welded like Ood'l cor. 



Scnwinri-Buifl meant "Super- 
Buiir" — only Ike fineit mote- 
riati cjnd cral1tmgn*hip 99 
into Sckwinn luill bicycle*. 



Ail about lh« ' Lony At You 
Own It Guarantee-" It io*ti 
vtlh •>•'{( bicycle ihuii 
i*hwirifi-e«iri. 



4TMIS ASMANY 
Jf/PS WANT* SCHWINM 
ASMNTANVOTMK 




look for this famous swl beforo you buy a bike! 

AINOID. SCHWIMM ft COMfAMT 
CHICAGO. UUNOI5 



